
The wofl lamentable Tragcdie 

And fay, I am reuenge fcnt from below, 

To ioyne with him and right hishainous wrongs 
Knocke at his ftudy where they fay he keepes, 

T o ruminate ftrangc plots of diere Reuenge, 
Tell him Reuenge is come to ioynewith hirn^ 
And workeconfufion on lus enemies. 


I 


They tyoefc and Titus opens bis fin die dore . 

Titus. Who doth moled my contemplation ? 

Is it your tricke tomake me ope thcdorc, 

That fo my fad decrees may Hjc away. 

And ail my ftudie be to no effeft ? 

You arc deceaud, for what I meane to doe. 

Sec heere in bloody lines I hauc fet do wne. 

And what is written (hall be executed. 

Tamora. Titttiy I am come to talke with thee, 

Titus* No not a word: how can I grace my talke. 
Wanting a hand to giuc that accord, 

Thou haH the ods of me,thcreforc no more. (me 

Tamora. Ifthoudidft know me thou wouldft talke with 
W. I am notroad, I knowchce well enough, 

Wnnes this wretched dump, witnes thefe enmfon lines, 
Witnes thefe trenches made by griefc and care, 

Witnes the tyring day and heauie night, 

Witnes all forrow that I kno w thee well 
Forour proud EmpreflTe, mighty Tamora \ 

Is not thy comming for my other hand t 

Kno w thou fad roan, IamnotTW* 

Mieisthy cnemie, and I thy friend, 

lam Reuenge fen t from th’infernall Kingdoms 

To eafe the gnawing vulture of thy roinde, 

By working wreakefull vengeance on thy foes : 

Come 
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1 of Titus JndronictiS. 

Comedowne and welcome me to this worlds light* 

Conferre with me of murder and of death. 

There's not a hollow Caue or lurking place, 

Novaft obfeurity or mifty Yale, 

Where bloody murther or detefted rape, 

Can couch for fearc but I will findc them out. 

And in their eares tell them my drcadfull name, 

Reuenge, which makes the foule offenders quake* 

Titus. Art thou Reuenge, and art thou fenttome, 

To be a torment to mine enemies/* 

1 Tamo, a. Iam, therefore come downe and welcome 
Titus. Doemefomeferuiceere lcometo thee, 

Loe by thy fide where Rapcarid Murder Ranch, 

Now giue fome furance that tli^u art Reuenge, 

Stab them or tearechem on thy €hariot whecles. 

And then lie come and be thy Waggoner, 

And whirle along with thee about the Globes. 

Prouide thee two proper palfreits, as blackcas let, 

To hale thy vengcfull Waggon fwift away. 

And finde out murder in their guilty cares. 

And when thy Caris loaden with their heads, 

] will difmount, and by the Waggon wheclc, 

Trctlikea feruilefooteman all day long, 

Eucn from Eptons rifing in the Eaft, 

Vntill hisvery downefall in the Sea* 

And day by day iledoe this heatry taske. 

So thou deftroy Rapine and M m der there. 

Tamora ♦ T hefe are my minlftcrs and come with me. 

* Titus . Arethcm thy minifter^whatarcthcy call'd? 

1 amor a. Rape and Murder, therefore called (a, 

Caufe they take vengeance of fucb kinde ol men. 

Titus. Good Lord how like the Emprc fie Sonnes they are 
And you thebmprefle : but we worldly men 
Haucmifcrablc mad roifUking eyes : 

I 3 Oh 


